[July ' long alley without turning, from which not a single solitary vista opened to ambition.
In spite, however, of all discouragements, the scornful neglect of superiors, and the leaden apathy of equals; now and then, and far between, a few might venture to shew the genuine Esculapian inspiration, and that their talk was not wholly of bullocks, (Commissariat, perhaps ?) by directing themselves to the languishing interests of their profession. Some even ventured to publish the results of their experience. Such, however, were caviare to the multitude, and perhaps in the end would be out of pocket by the venture, at which the drones of the hive rejoiced, deeming that it served them right. The 
